CHAPTER 98 


July 25, 2011 


“Where is she...?” 


Yu, Justin, Chie, and Yukiko were all sitting down on the sidelines, waiting for their 
turn to get up on stage and perform. Apparently the music teacher had gotten 
permission to use the auditorium for the period; which would have been nice to 
know in advance. It certainly didn’t help with the stage-fright being on an actual 
stage; that much was for sure. Still; they had more important things to worry about 
than being on a stage. Maya still hadn’t shown up, and Yu was very clearly starting 
to panic. Not for their main set list, per say; rather the encore. This was important to 
him after all. 


“She said she was going to show; but | don’t know... She still didn’t look to good...” 
Justin mused out loud. He would have liked to think she was just making herself 
lovesick; that she would be a-okay come the morning. Nope, she was still fairly sick 
this morning. Justin wondered if the vomiting even had to do with her getting sick. 
She might have just caught a really nasty virus. Yu sighed slightly before pulling 
Justin over to the side, clearly needing to talk to him in private. 


“There is no way we’re doing the encore if she doesn’t show.” Yu whispered to him, 
glancing over his shoulder to see if Yukiko was watching at all. She wasn’t; she was 
much more focused on the band playing right now. Who would have thought 
Daisuke would be into metal? Not Justin, that’s for damn sure. Justin shook his head 
Slightly. Yeah, it was going to be tough without Maya, but they couldn’t just throw in 
the towel and let Yu go back to desperately wanting to ask her out but getting 
nowhere. They had to do this; whether he wanted to or not. 


“Look; it’s not a very drum oriented song. We can still do it without her.” Justin 
pleaded with him; because really, no one could force him out on that stage if he 
didn’t want to go. The most they could do was beg and try to convince him. The 
only problem was Yu wasn’t having any of that shit. He was staying right where he 
was, whether Justin liked it or not. 


“| don’t care if it’s not a drum oriented song; | want everything to be perfect.” Yu 
remarked, still checking back and forth between Justin and Yukiko; lest she turn 
around and see them. He really didn’t want to do this as it was. | mean, what if he 
screwed up while he was on stage? That was it; it was all over. He could not 
possibly redeem himself. But Justin and Maya seemed to have confidence in him, so 
he was willing to give it a shot. Of course; that really only stood as long as Maya 
actually showed up. Otherwise it was just Justin on guitar and Yu singing. Not an 


impressive band. Justin sighed and rubbed at his forehead. He could understand 
how Yu felt; but this was really the only opportunity he was going to get... 


“Alright fine; but there’s no backing down if she shows up.” Justin declared, 
pointing at Yu before storming a way. He got a funny feeling Yu would try to back 
out even if Maya did show, so he need to lock Yu into in agreement... Even though 
he technically didn’t say yes to that. Or anything really. But that was beside the 
point. The point was, Yu needed to do this; even though he was clearly afraid to. 
Justin just prayed to god Maya showed up. 


It was only a few moments after Yu and Justin rejoined the rest of the group that the 
band performing before them had finished their song... And Daisuke managed to 
lose his drumstick somehow. It went flying out of his hand right at the end of the 
song. Justin just hoped that no one got hit by that stray projectile. He sighed slightly 
as the group made their way off the stage; Maya was still a no show. And so was 
Yu's dedication to Yukiko. Mr. Kentaro was busy writing some notes down on his 
chart; probably stuff about attitude and all that. Justin briefly wondered whether 
breaking shit was grounds for bad attitude or good attitude. | mean, that’s what 
rock stars do, right? Regardless, he hadn’t called their group up yet; so they were 
all stuck standing there with this awkward tension hanging over their heads right 
now. It was only really starting to seep in just how much it sucked that Maya hadn't 
shown. 


“You guys ready...?” Chie stuttered slightly, her heart beating a thousand miles an 
hour. She briefly considered just taking the F and not going on stage. She just 
couldn’t deal with people watching her... Judging her. She just hoped to god that 
being the bass player meant everyone would ignore her and just focus on Justin; 
what being the lead guitarist and vocalist for their first song and all. 


“Not particularly, no.” Justin sighed. He knew the song; he knew what he had to do. 
He had no qualms with that. He just hated people starring at him; and they just so 
happened to pick a seven minute long song. He wasn’t sure if he’d be able to 
handle it for that long... Maybe if he just started ranting and raving about starting a 
riot he could get this over with and go home. They’ just call it punk; no harm done. 
“.,.50 am | the only one seeing the irony in our song choice?” 


“Huh? What do you mean?” Chie questioned, slightly confused. Justin crossed his 
arms for a moment before extending one up to tap at the side of his head. The rest 
of the group wasn’t entirely sure if they should be acknowledging this as a funny 
coincidence or something they REALLY should have considered before giving Justin 
the microphone. “Oh right... that...” Chie stuttered slightly before rubbing at the 
back of her neck. This probably should have come up earlier. Now they were all just 
going to feel awkward performing this song. Justin just shrugged a bit. 


“Well don’t look all down about it. It’s just a coincidence.” Justin piped up. He didn’t 
mean to break everybody’s spirits with that remark. The point was to get a laugh or 


two, like ‘oh yeah, that is true!’ kind of laugh. You know, to ease the tension. Not to 
make more of it. Justin sighed slightly before turning his attention back out towards 
the stage. Mr. Kentaro had just finished scribbling something down, resting the 
clipboard in his hands back on his lap. Justin groaned a bit knowing full well what 
that meant. He turned his gaze over to the side of the stage where Justin and the 
gang were waiting their turn... Or more like dreading it. 


“Alright then; our next band is ‘Mothership.’ Come on out.” Mr. Kentaro ordered as 
the group slowly made their way out to the center of the stage. It was pretty 
awkward for everyone involved, since it was dead quiet as they did. Whoever wasn’t 
on deck so to speak was in the audience watching, though not a single one of them 
made a peep. That was never a comfortable feeling. The group took maybe a 
minute or so to get into position; Justin took the longest, having decided to take one 
last chance to make sure his guitar was in tune before nodding to Yu to cue them in. 
Since Yu was dedicating that song later to Yukiko, he figured it would seem much 
more natural if he cued them in both times. Yu sighed a bit before making his way 
up to the microphone. He didn’t know why he was introducing them if Maya hadn’t 
even shown up. It would make more sense for the frontman to introduce the band 
under these circumstances, right? 


“Hello everyone. We are Mothership... Uh... This is a song by King Crimson... You’ve 
probably never heard of it.” Yu introduced the band to the best of his ability; but 
goddamn that silence was doing wonders on his nerves. How could anyone 
introduce a band with dead fucking silence? It just didn’t feel right. Yu sighed before 
turning to the rest of the band, counting off to start the song using his fingers. Justin 
had lifted his hand, ready to strum hard as the song started when the group was 
interrupted by an all too familiar sound. 


“Hey wait!” Maya shouted dashing in before jumping into her seat near the drums. 
Everyone passed each other a look of surprise; especially the band members. They 
hadn’t thought Maya was going to show; especially with literally one second left 
until they started playing. She didn’t even look like she should be here right now; 
she clearly didn’t have much energy in her. Justin had to wonder if she could even 
keep a steady beat like that... Still... Steady beat or not, her presence had pretty 
much just forced Yu into doing the encore song. Justin smiled at her as she took her 
seat, huffing slightly as she positioned herself to hit the drums. “Sorry I’m late...” 


“What took you so long?” Justin joked. 


“| was busy throwing up.” Maya sighed slightly. Justin’s smile immediately turned 
into a frown, and then eventually a glare. Not even one day and she was already 
going back on her word. It was a wonder she had even been able to walk at this 
point honestly. Justin was livid now; he didn’t even give a fuck about the 
performance. He’d take the F if he had to; but he wasn’t going to just let Maya 
destroy her life like that. 


“What the hell Maya!? You promised you'd stop!” Justin whispered rather loudly to 
her. He didn’t need his entire music class judging her; that would just make the 
issue worse. But he was still very pissed by the news he had just heard. Maya shook 
her head a bit, a slight glare on her face. 


“| didn’t do it on purpose. I’m fucking sick Justin. Jesus...” She blabbered, very 
clearly annoyed at Justin assuming she had already broken her promise. Justin just 
stood there open jawed for a moment, the muscles in his face not moving the 
slightest bit as silence fell around him. He certainly felt like a huge prick right about 
now. He nodded his head slightly before slowly turning back around to face the 
audience. He would have apologized to her, but he didn’t want to cause a scene. 
Well... He didn’t want to cause a scene now that he was the one clearly at fault. 
Double standards can be a wonderful thing sometimes. Maya shook her head in 
slight disgust before picking up her drumsticks. At least the anger coursing through 
her body should give her the energy she needed. Justin gave a quick nod to Yu, who 
in turn nodded back before stepping up to the microphone again. Only this time 
instead of counting down silently, he decided to belt it. 


“Three, two, one!” He shouted before quickly shoving the trumpet in his mouth, as 
every single person started to play their respective instrument... Save Yukiko, who 
only had to play hers for a few small verses. Justin kind of felt bad for giving her 
such a small part; but she said she didn’t mind. If only she played the saxophone or 
something. Justin could probably find some songs for that. Justin hammered away at 
the power chords that comprised the main riff of the song, Yu matching his every 
note at the moment. And Maya? Well Maya was going crazy on those drums. She 
didn’t miss a single beat; which was saying something for a song like this. The riff 
only lasted about three or so measures before it was Justin’s time to start doing the 
vocals. 


Cat's foot 

Iron claw 

Neuro-surgeons scream for more 
At paranoia's poison door. 

Twenty first century schizoid man. 


And just like that Justin was back to hammering away at his guitar strings, repeating 
the main riff again. The crowd clapped lightly as the band all joined back in 
complete synchronization as Justin finished singing the first verse. Yukiko seemed 
kind of embarrassed to just be standing there at this point; she only had two notes 
that she had to alternate between throughout the song. And it only happened three 
times throughout the length of the song. That’s not forgetting the five or so minute 


long instrumental break where she did absolutely nothing. Oh she was going to look 
awkward then. 


Justin took a quick scan around the rest of the band, analyzing their expression as 
they played. Yu and Chie looked like they were having a blast. Yukiko was blushing 
slightly; probably because she was realizing how stupid she looked right about now. 
And as for Maya? She had never looked more determined in all of her life. She 
probably needed to be in order to keep herself in check. She clearly wasn’t feeling 
well. Justin kind of felt bad for even making her play. He nodded a bit at everyone 
before stepping back up the microphone to sing the second verse. 


Blood rack 

Barbed wire 

Polititians' funeral pyre 

Innocents raped with napalm fire 
Twenty first century schizoid man. 


And with that Justin slammed down on his guitar strings, jumping backwards. He 
wouldn’t need to get near that microphone again for at least another five minutes, 
which meant now seemed as good a time as anyway to have some fun and walk 
around the stage. After all; he could walk and play the guitar at the same time. The 
band repeated the main riff a few more times before it slowed down for a moment, 
a three note long verse, that slowly found itself soeeding up leading into one hell of 
a back and forth between Yu on the trumpet and Justin on guitar. And that’s not 
even mentioning the crazy rythymatic patterns that Maya had to follow on the 
drums right now. For someone who had never played real drums, she sure had 
picked up awfully quick. And who said you couldn’t learn a real instrument from 
playing Guitar Hero? 


Justin wandered about the stage, getting close to the other members of the band as 
he played his instrument, generally just trying to make an ass out of himself. But it 
was fun, so it was a-okay. Hell, there was one point where Chie and Justin had done 
this bass versus guitar thing, where they just sort of faced each other and played 
away at their respective instruments. It took every fiber of their being not to start 
laughing at how stupid they probably looked. But hey, they were rock stars. Looking 
stupid was what they were supposed to do. 


It was amazing that Maya never once lost a beat; even on those drum centric 
sections of the song. This wasn’t a simple beat or anything either. It was random, 
Spastic, but oh so incredible. And Maya hit it on the head WHILE trying to summon 
the energy just to stay awake. 


Justin was screeching on his guitar for a moment in a sound that would normally be 
ear grating, when the instruments slowed down to give way to a slight bass solo. 
Chie seemed a little hesitant to play it at first, but she pulled it off no problem; just 
like Justin knew she would. She was blushing pretty hard by the time it was over 
though. She was certainly relieved though, if the smile spreading from cheek to 
cheek was any indication. That in turn eventually led back into the main riff, and by 
extension Justin’s vocal solo, he made his way back over to the microphone, letting 
go of the Guitar neck to grab the microphone with both hands. 


Death seed 

Blind man's greed 

Poets' starving 

Children bleed 

Nothing he's got he really needs 
Twenty first century schizoid man. 


Justin kicked over the microphone as he jumped back to strum the main riff a few 
more times, before finishing by shredding away on the guitar strings in a strange, 
but not at all unpleasant guitar solo. Maya’s arms were moving faster than anyone 
could keep track of at that point. Chie and Yu were having a lot of trouble keeping 
up with the frantic pace of the end solo, which was understandable. But given that it 
was a very disorganized sounding portion of the song, it didn’t matter that they 
made quite a few mistakes. It only mattered that they hit the last note in complete 
synchronization; striking slightly dramatic poses in the process. Well at least Chie, 
Justin, and Maya had. Yukiko couldn’t since her part was long over; and you couldn’t 
look badass with a trumpet. You could with a bass or a guitar though. All you had to 
do was power slide... Or just get down one knee as you strum the last note in Chie’s 
case. Justin would like to think he had her topped in that regard. And Maya? Well all 
she had to do was keep her face pointing down dramatically. Though she might not 
have been doing that on purpose all things considered. The point was. They looked 
badass. And the audience clapped with acknowledgement. Not cheered, mind you. 
Just clapped. They were all much too anxious about their grades to care about 
anyone else’s performance. Believe me when | saw clapping was probably the most 
they had done. 


“Thank you.” Yu spoke out loud, giving everyone a slight wave as though to quiet 
them down. Yukiko was already walking off the stages, Chie following slightly 
behind with a wide ‘I know something you don’t know’ grin on, ready to go back 
down into the audience... Which was absolutely perfect. Yu turned towards Justin, a 
Slight pleading look in his eye, asking if he really had to do this. Justin in turned 


pointed at him and gave him a slight glare before making his way over to Maya. He 
wanted to make sure she was doing alright. 


“Hey, good job out there.” Justin praised her as he made his way over to the drum 
sets. Maya was panting from having to swing her arms about like a mad man. “You 
feelin’ alright? Need some water or something?” Justin joked slightly. He’d get her 
water if she wanted some, but he knew she didn’t; nor would she make Justin go 
fetch it for her. She laughed slightly before sitting back up straight, taking a deep 
breath as she regained her composure. She gave him a quick nod. 


“We're still doing this right?” Maya questioned. 


“Only if you still feel up to it.” Justin remarked, checking to make sure she could still 
keep going. But alas, Maya was a fighter; and once she had her mind set on 
something, there was no turning back. She smiled widely at him before nodding in 
confirmation. Justin smirked before turning and making his way back up towards the 
front, giving Yu the go ahead. 


“If it would please the audience; we have one more song to play.” Yu announced, 
turning his gaze over to Mr. Kentaro, making sure it was okay first. Secretly, he 
wanted Mr. Kentaro to tell them to sit their asses down. But alas; no cigar. In fact, 
Mr. Kentaro seemed pleased that their band was taking the initiative to play not 
only one song but two. Regardless of Mr. Kentaro’s opinion on the matter, Yukiko 
was very clearly caught by surprise as Yu’s voice boomed over the microphone. 


“Huh? A-Another song?” Yukiko stopped, panicking slightly as the words hit her 
ears. She only remembered practicing for one song; not two. She was in no way 
shape or form prepared. Of course Chie knew better, and had insisted on continuing 
to drag Yukiko off the stage and into the crowd. 


“Don’t worry, it’s just those three.” Chie remarked, a slight giggle as she concluded 
her sentence. Yukiko was very deeply concerned at this point. Clearly Chie found 
something about this hilarious. Plus she had this sinister grin on her face; an all too 
familiar one. Yukiko knew Chie was always up to no good when she had that grin 
on; though this time she had no idea what it was she was trying to do. She wasn’t 
doing anything of course; just making sure Yukiko was in the audience when Yu 
started. It’s just that she was terrible at keeping secrets. She WANTED to tell Yukiko 
how Yu was dedicating the next song to her. She had to fight back every urge in her 
body to spew out Yu’s secret. 


“Permission granted.” Mr. Kentaro nodded towards Yu. Yu sighed slightly, taking a 
deep breath as he tried to gain his composure. He had never been more stressed 
over anything in all his life. Why couldn’t he just ask her out like a normal human 
being? | mean, at least that way if she said no, he’d still have his dignity. This was 
either going to be incredibly flattering or incredibly embarrassing. There was no 
middle ground. Yu just hoped to god she liked it, otherwise he’d probably never be 


able to show his face around her again. He held his breath for a moment as he 
pushed forward slightly to get closer to the microphone. 


“This one goes out to a girl.” Yu nervously spoke into the microphone, before taking 
a step back, giving himself some room so that his voice wouldn’t cause the 
microphone to screech. He took one last glance out in the audience, checking for 
Yukiko’s reaction. She seemed confused; mostly because no one had told her there 
was going to be a second song. Still... He had to wonder if she knew he was talking 
about her. He sighed before turning to Justin and Maya, who were staring at him 
with anticipation. He nodded before silently counting down to the start of the song. 


Justin slowly plucked at the strings, playing a sweet melody on his guitar, all the 
while Maya kept a slow, but steady beat on the drums. One thing was for sure; 
Justin was wrong. It just wasn’t the same song without that simple drum beat. The 
two played the slow, romantic song for four or so measures, twice through the main 
riff before it was Yu’s turn to sing. He almost couldn’t force up the words as he 
stepped towards the microphone. It was like something was trying to hold back the 
words as they pushed up his throat. But he did all the same; he couldn’t back down 
now, or else all was for naught. 


It’s late in the evening 

She’s wondering what clothes to wear 
She puts on her make-up 

And brushes her long black hair 

And then she asks me 

Do | look alright? 

And I say yes 

You look wonderful tonight 


Yu felt like he was going to have a heart attack as he finished the first verse, 
allowing for a short instrumental break. He looked out into the crowd to see how 
Yukiko was reacting; he could give less of a damn what everyone else thought after 
all. She was smiling, though it seemed she hadn't quite got that it was about her. Yu 
would have though substituting blonde for black would have been a give away, but 
alas, he supposed a lot of people had black hair. Hell, for all she knew, he could be 
singing about Maya right now. In a way it was a slight relief. If she didn’t know it 
was about her, then he wouldn't really be in any trouble if he fucked up. On the 
other hand, if she NEVER figured out it was about her, all of this was for naught. He 
sighed slightly as Justin and Maya finished the short interlude, moving back towards 
the microphone. 


We go to a party 

And everyone turns to see 
This beautiful lady 

That’s walking around with me 
And then she asks me 

Do you feel alright? 

And I say yes 

| feel wonderful tonight 


Justin plucked a few strings in what he would LIKE to call a solo, but given that it 
was only three seconds or so long, he had to just call it a lick. Besides, it wasn’t 
impressive or anything, it just denoted the next part of the song was coming up. All 
the same, he continued to strum his guitar as he scanned the room. Much to his 
dismay, Yukiko clearly hadn’t figured out this song was to her, and Yu was clearly 
way too nervous. Which actually could be a plus; some girls like when a guy gets 
flustered around them. It certainly wouldn’t help though if he needed to outright tell 
her that the song was dedicated to her. He grimaced slightly as Yu passed him a 
slight glance before proceeding onto the next verse. 


| feel wonderful 

Because | see 

The love light in your eyes. 
And the wonder 

Of it all 

Is that you just don’t realize 
How much | love you 


Justin played the main rift of the song twice more; laying the way for Yu’s final 
verse. It needed to hit hard, otherwise there might be problems. After all, Yukiko 
kind of had a funny look on her face, as though she was starting to put two and two 
together. With Chie’s twisted smirk, the way Yu kept looking down at her from the 
stage; it was really starting to look like he meant her. She was fidgeting slightly; not 
because she didn’t like that he meant her, but because she wasn’t sure how you 
were supposed to react in this kind of situation. Besides, she didn’t know quite yet 
that he did mean her; she just assumed. And you know what they say about 
assumptions. 


Justin quickly did one last scan of the room before taking a few steps towards Yu to 
whisper to him. He was in a position where he could win big, and all he had to do 
was one simple thing. Or at least; you would think it would be simple. But when 
your heart felt like it was on fire, and your stomach felt like a walking time bomb, it 
was a lot more difficult. But he had to do it; otherwise he might as well have not 
even come out on stage. 


“Yu... Listen to me. You have to look straight at her for this last verse.” Justin 
whispered, trying to be as nonchalant as possible. Yu, on the other hand, apparently 
didn’t get the memo. He passed Justin a funny look, turning his head completely 
away from the audience for a moment to talk to him. Which was a complete no no 
when trying to be discrete. Justin was a little aggravated, but he knew bitching Yu 
out for that right now was just going to attract more unneeded attention; and that 
would be hypocritical. 


“Are you crazy?” Yu whispered loudly to Justin. 


“Trust me; you'll be fine.” Justin tried to reassure him. It wasn’t that Yu doubted it 
would work; it would clearly show the song was about her after all. It was simply 
that he didn’t think he had the guts to do it. His stomach already felt like it had a 
plethora of gaping holes in it where the butterflies had scorched through his 
digestive track; and he had barely looked at her. How was he going to do it for an 
entire goddamn verse? Justin could see he was panicking, so he moved slightly 
closer, turning his attention to Yu for only a slight moment. “Look at me. Stop 
panicking. You'll do alright.” Justin remarked sternly before giving him a quick grin. 


It was time for him to move up to the microphone again. He swallowed slightly as 
he moved back towards the microphone; trying to gulp down the fear that was 
filling his throat. He turned his eyes towards Yukiko, and almost immediately his 
eyes turned away. He bit his bottom lip, taking a deep breath before turning back. 
Justin was right; he had to do this, as much as he didn’t want to. It took damn near 
every fiber of his being to keep his eyes on her. Both were blushing at this point. 


It’s time to go home now 
And I’ve got an aching head 
So | give her the car keys 
And she helps me to bed 
And then | tell her 

As | turn out the light 

| say my darling 


You were wonderful tonight. 


Oh my darling 
You were wonderful tonight. 


Justin played away at the guitar strings for a few more verses, his eyes closed as he 
drifted back away into the sounds of the melody... Or perhaps because he was 
afraid of seeing whether or not his advice worked. He was sure it would, but... He 
just didn’t want to know. He played a few last chords, and Maya hit a few last beats 
as the song came to a close, a slight applause from the audience. Justin wasn’t sure 
what it was about this song that had warranted applause. | mean, their main gig 
was so much better; they had all the members, they showed off more skill, they 
made it fun... This was just some guy asking a girl out in song. Maybe that’s what 
was SO appealing to the crowd: love. 


Yu’s cheeks were slightly red as he jumped off the stage, landing on his feet as he 
hit the ground, forcing his way through the crowd to Yukiko. God, he didn’t want to 
make a scene right here; but he wanted to know if it worked; if all of this was not for 
naught. Justin and Maya soon followed; though Justin couldn’t take the express way 
since he still had his guitar on him and didn’t want to risk breaking it by jumping. By 
the time he made it to where Yu and Yukiko were, they were both blushing 
profusely in complete silence. And Chie just stood there smirking, a gleeful 
expression on her face. Justin smirked as Maya and him eventually rejoined the 
group. 


“Alright then, next up... The River Rocks.” Mr. Kentaro announced, clearly oblivious 
to the two teenage lovebirds in the audience right now. It was actually probably a 
good thing; it meant less eyes were on the two of them, and more on the front of 
the stage as the next band set up on stage. The two didn’t says anything to each 
other until all eyes had stopped eyeing them. It took a while too; after all, who 
didn’t want to see Yu trying to take on the Amagi Challenge? Besides Justin, | mean. 
He still couldn’t believe that was a thing. 


“So... uh...” Yukiko stuttered slightly; not entirely sure where to begin. “Y-You were 
really good out there.” She praised him, her cheeks slightly red. Yu rubbed at the 
back of his head. He wasn’t really sure what to do now; all he knew was this was 
very awkward. Especially with Justin, Maya, and Chie starring. Though in a way he 
supposed it was a comfort to know Justin was watching; he had given him some 
pretty good advice so far. Not so much Chie or Maya. “So... Umm... Wh-Who was it 
for?” 


And within a second Yu looked like his soul had just been crushed. He had thought 
he had nailed it, made it clear to her that he was interested in her. And she didn’t 
even know it. Of course; she highly suspected it was the case, but she’d rather not 
make a fool of herself if she was wrong. Yu turned his gaze down towards the floor, 
disappointed in his lack of results. Maybe he wasn’t cut out for the dating scene. 


Justin’s expression of glee soon turned to one of disapproval as Yu started to slump 
back, shrinking away in defeat. This would not do. 


“Oh... W-well, you know... just some girl...” Yu stuttered, trying to back out of what 
he had just done. He was aborting the mission at this point; it was clear it wasn’t 
going to be a very successful one if he didn’t. Justin begged to differ, glaring at him 
harder than he had glared at anyone in a while. If by a while you meant the last 
time Teddie tried to flirt with Chie, which was... A week or two ago? Point was, he 
was glaring. And Yu noticed. 


“Yu; tell her or | swear to god I’m kicking your ass.” Justin threatened Yu. Yu hung 
his head and sighed, rubbing at the back of his neck. He should have known he 
wasn't going to get out of this as long as Justin was here. It was quiet for a moment 
as he tried to muster up the courage he needed to say it. Yukiko’s face turned 
bright red already. Justin’s remark in and of itself was pretty much confirmation that 
he was talking about her. 


“...Uh... W-well... You.” Yu blushed harder. It was one thing to know; it was another 
to be told straight to your face. It was a strange sensation. 


“Y... You like... M-Me? Uh... Ummm....” Yukiko stuttered, very clearly caught off 
guard. Yu was hanging his head with embarrassment, trying to hide his red hot 
cheeks from Yukiko, lest she take him less seriously for being so flustered. 

Needless to say, he was a little surprised as she took a step closer to him, leaning in 
to whisper softly in his ear. “I-l feel the same way...” 


Yu's head immediately recoiled with surprise, his chest over flowing with feelings he 
couldn’t quite explain. Yukiko smiled sweetly at him, her cheeks glowing a pink 
shade. Yu wasn’t sure how to react; but one thing was for certain: He was happy. 
Very happy. He felt like jumping around screaming about it to everyone he met. But 
of course he wouldn’t. Everyone smirked at the two. It wasn’t like they couldn’t tell 
what Yukiko had said, after all; but it was still adorable as hell to watch. 


“And he finally says it.” Justin broke the mood with a smartass remark. Yukiko 
immediately jumped backwards, going back to her shy self; fidgeting slightly in 
place. She felt like her heat was about to stop right now; though whether that was 
because Yu had asked her out or because everyone had been watching was another 
question entirely. 


“Hey, shut up...” Yu choked up with embarrassment. “Like you didn’t need my help 
with Chie.” 


Justin’s eyes widened immediately, making a slight ‘shut the fuck up’ motion across 
his throat. It was too late though; the damage was done. Chie was glaring at him, 
her arms crossed, a slight pout on her face. Maya backed away a step or two; 
expecting shit to hit the fan. She knew how hard Chie had slapped; she had no 


intention of finding out what anything else felt like, of getting caught in the 
crossfire. 


“\,.Help him with what?” Chie remarked, still giving Justin a death stare. 


“Oh all sorts of things. Did you know he didn’t know when your Birthday was?” Yu 
smirked. Chie’s glare only seemed to tighten. It wasn’t really a big deal, but the way 
Yu made it sound, Justin wasn’t trying to find out when her birthday was; it just 
came up. Justin chuckled that ‘oh shit’ laugh, scanning the room quickly. 


“Maya; time for you to pay rent.” Justin remarked snidely, grabbing Maya by the 
shoulders to place her in between him and Chie, before making a mad dash away, 
pushing through the crowd as he tried to make it through the door. Clearly he had 
intended for Maya to hold her off while he made a clean get-away. She didn’t even 
wait a second before stepping to the side to let her do the work. 


Justin didn’t even make it half way to the door. 


